jg                       TENNYSON  AND   HIS   FRIENDS
make the characteristic charm of the county, a charm of which so many illustrations are to be found throughout his poems. Certainly in her wide extended views, in the open wolds with the villages and their gray church towers nestling in the sheltered nooks at the wold foot, and also (to quote again from the " Lincolnshire Rector ") "in her glorious parish churches and gigantic steeples, Lincolnshire has charms and beauties of her own. And as to fostering genius, has she not proved herself to be the 'meet nurse of a poetic child'? for here, be it remembered, here in the heart of the land, in Mid-Lincolnshire, Alfred Tennyson was born, here he spent all his earliest and freshest days ; here he first felt the divine afflatus, and found fit material for his muse :
The Spirit of the Lord began to move him at times in the Camp of Dan between Zorah and Eshtaol."
II
THE SOMERSBY FRIENDS
We leave the well-beloved place
Where first we gazed upon the sky ; The roofs, that heard our earliest cry,
Will shelter one of stranger race.
I turn to go : my feet are set
To leave the pleasant fields and farms ; They mix in one another's arms
To one pure image of regret.
IT is no wonder that the Tennysons loved Somersby. They were a large family, and here they grew up together, making their own world and growing ever more fond of the place for its associations. " How